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** 1 dare aiiy you think so," he returned, " but I hope 
the^e foreign dances may never take root here, we are 
bad enon<»h without then)/' 
** The Gefman ladies are very graceful," said Mrs. Bolton. 

" Yeflj'' returned her spouse, " they really twirJ about 
gracefully, which our countrywomen never can do; and 
the Germans only look on these frisks and embraces as 
their national dancCy but the case is very different with our 
Irish lasses." 

•' I vow,'" said another gentleman, who jumped off the 
form on which he had been standing, " it is a great sight 
to see Miss Baker waltzing with Baron Knyphausen/' 

As I stood, confounded and puzzled, my Margaret 
whisked past in the arms of the German. The sight left 
iTty eyes— I staggered to the wall. My motlier was greatly 
shocked—" Cliarles, you must desire Margaret not to 
waltz ; it is very strange she could tliink of doing so, but 
I ni sure she did not expect to see you here." 

1 groaned — " Oh ! Margaret, Margaret, that I thought 
wise as fair."" 

Witli great difficulty my mother prevailed on me to 
remain and speak to my lost love ; accordingly I made 



way to her, just as her partner had waltzed her to a scat 
and softly uttering, "I tank," with a graceful bow, and 
his hand on his heart, he retired ; her eyes followed iiim. 
I spoke to her — she answered evidently pre-occupied by 
him, and expressed neither surprise nor pleasure at my 
sudden return ; her mother saw by my countenance that 
there was something amiss, and interposed with a profu- 
sion of civility to me, and various conciliatory whispers to 
Margaret — but the charm was dissolved — the mischief 
was done— I was not such an absolute fool as to marry 
one wiio would permit such familiarities. How Baron 
Knyphausen made love could only puzzle those that 
knew not love was an universal language. His Engiiih 
was confined to ** I tank," and Margaret's German to 
understanding Mela was her name in it Her lover was 
soon called away to sterner scenes, and fell in an engage- 
ment shortly after he went to Spain. Again Margaret 
sweetly beamed her most gracious looks on me, and her 
pjirents made many pressing offers for a renewal of my 
suit, but I declined firmly ; and since that period the fair 
sev have never made any impressior. on your humble 
servant, An Old Bacheloh. 




PALACE AiNNK. 



RIDES THROUGH THE COUNTY OF CORK. 

Ar»u)ng the most picturesque districts in the south of 
Ireland, may be reckoned the line of country between 
Innishannon anrl Dunmanway. The distance between 
these two towns is seventeen miles ; and seldom does the 
traveller pas? through more diversified nnd beautiful 
scenery. Leaving Innishannon, the road winds for nearly 
three miles through hills, thickly covered with well-grown 
timber; sometimes sloping to the river's edge in graceful 
beauty, and sometimes rising abruptly into sleep, bold 
rocks, to the height of several hundred feet. Half way 
between Innishannon and Bandon, is the ivied ruin of 
Dundannion castle, seated on the v/ater's edge, at the 
jfoint where two romantic glens unite. Two miles far- 
ther to the west, is tlie to\Yn of Bandon, anciently re- 
itowncd for its exclusive motto, It sjoiv contains nume- 



rous sects of Dissenters, in addition to a large stock of 
Catholic and Protestant inhabitants ; the social inter- 
course of all is characterized by christian harmony. All 
traces of old feuds are nearly obliterated, Bandon has 
sufiered severely from the decay of the linen trade. It is 
the fashion in some places to speak of its growing pros- 
perity ; but the silent loom, the deserted dweUing and the 
monstrous mass of mendicancy in the streets, are melan- 
choly proofs to the reverse. To the v,rest of Bandon is 
the earl of Bandon's magnificent domain. Castle Ber- 
nard, which occupies both sides of an extensive valley. A 
noble forest of oaks, the growth of ages, stretches its 
hoary length along the glen for an extent of nearly two 
miles, and the trees often mingle their broad boughs 
aero s the i*apid, broken current of tlic Bandon river.— 
Anfiiictothe south of thi* 4omainau exquisitely beautiful 
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mansion has been recently erected in the pointed gothic 
style, for the Hon. W. S. Bernard, brother to Lord Ban- 
don. The design was given by Mr. Buckley of Cork, and 
the works were contracted for and executed in the first 
style of excellence by Mr. J. Calnan, master-builder, of 
Enniskean, whose skill in his profession is attested by the 
numerous tasteful edifices which have arisen in this neigh- 
bourhood under his superintendence. Proceeding still 
further to the west, the domains of Kilcolman and Desert, 
to the south of the river, become conspicuous. The 
former is the seat of Adderiy Beainnish, Esq., the latter of 
the Rev. Mr. Longfield. 

On the opposite side of the river, a mile farther on, is 
the fine old seat of Palace Anne, the residence of Captain 
Beamish Bernard. The house is an ancient brick-built 
mansion, erected in the 17th century by the ancestor of 
the present proprietor. The principal front is one hun- 
dred and forty feet long, consisting of a centre and wings : 
the centre rises into three ornamented gables in the old 
French style. Before the house there is a large pleasure 
garden, in which the clipped yews and hollies, and the 
old parterres have been scrupulously prererved in the taste 
of past ages. To the rear ascends a broad, iiJ^h hill, 
clothed vvith fine old oak and walnut trees. Nearer totlje 
river U the glebe of Morrai!;h, vvluch the present incum- 
bent, the Rev. Mr. St. Lawrence, lias thickly planted with 



forest trees. From Palace Anne the road runs westward 
through the villages of Enniskeane and Ballineen. The 
little white-washed chapei in the wood which overhangs 
the former, and theexijuisitely neat and verdant glebe of 
Bally money, the residence of the Rev. Mr. Meade, near 
Ballineen, are objects, which by their simple and unas- 
suming beauty, produce an exceedingly pleasing effect, — 
The river is crossed at Ballineen by an ancient stone 
bridge of ten arches. Half a mile to the west of thh 
village. Fort Robert, the seat of Mr. Feargus O'Connar, 
M. P., for the county of Cork, stands proudly on the sum- 
mit of a lofty hill. If the tourist has sufficient time ta 
spare, we would strongly recommend hitn to ascend the 
long and winding avenue, and to take his station on the 
gravelled platform before the house : and his pains wili 
be rewarded with the bird's eye view of the valley he has 
passed, displaying in the rich perspective all its groves, it» 
whitened villages, its seats, its spires, its river, and the 
noble woods of Castle Bernard in the distance. Mr. 
O'Connor, so far from regarding the visits of the tourist 
to his fine domain as an intrusion, feels, we understand, 
particular gratification when the traveller indulges his pas- 
sion for the picturesque by surveying the valley of the 
Bandon river from this elevated spot. Indeed, we have 
heard that in this respect, Mr. O'Connor's courteous ur- 
banity cannot be too highly appreciated 




KILGASCAN MANSION. 



Proceeding again to the wei->, the mansion of Kilcasran 
R{)pears upon a rising ground on the southern side of the 
rivt-r. Tlie domain of Kilca«?ran, the residence of Mr. 
Ntil Ditunt', is extensively [>Uijted, but a copsiderable 
part of ti^o> timber is as \Qi t»o vour.g to be very orna- 
mental. Behind the iiouise,, at ihe distaitce of nearly a 
mile from the river, is a chain of bills, which seems to have 
been intended by nature as the boundary of the* domain. 
They are not planted, v hich we regretted, as from their 
position, with regard to the domain, plantation would 
have there been particularly ornamental. We It^arned that 
ihcj? once were dpth^id \vith a no^jle wood of c^k which 



swept down to the !)anks of tlic vivev, but which was cut 
; down by the ancestor of Mr. O'Xeil Damit about eighty 
yeirs since, and never either copsed or replanted. 

K'ik-ascan is built 'n\ the castellated style of the era of 
KHzabeth ; and its irregular lines of roof and tall shafted 
chimneys surmounting the trees oi' the domain, look ex- 
tremely picturesque from the road on the southern side of 
the river. We visited Kilcascan on a fine summer's even- 
ing, and enjoyed the prospect which the house commands 
to the west. The sun was setting behind the blue peaks 
of the Mielane rmd Nowen mountains. W^e lingered until 
^ twilight hud commenced, and gazed upon tho darkening 



